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THE TOBACCONIST. 

I'arce is an alteration of Ben Jonson's Alchymist ; but 
il bears about us close a resemblance to that beautiful play 
i a dry and withered stick does to the oak from which it 
as originally cut. The relationship In either case cannot 
e denied, though all the exterior signs of it have been uller- 
■ annihilated. — " Quantum mutatus ab illo." 
The alterations have been made with very little regard 
ilher to the language or character of the original. There 
lay be some excuse for translating Ben Jonson's ancient 
erse into the prose of modern times, inasmuch as prose is 
le peculiar language of farce, and if a fine comedy must of 
ecessity be cut down into an after-piece, such a change was 
jquisile — hut what apology is there for the additions not 
i the style of the old play. The patch-work is incon- 
and monstrous, and is moreover as liitle iu keeping 
ith (In? character* us with the phraseology of the original. 
"he injury that has been done to Ben Jonson's masterpiece 
an only be understood by a comparison of the two works; 
II the nicer traits of character, the admirable gradations of 
lie plot, have utterly evaporated in the alembic of the mo- 
lern, and left only a dull residium — coarse, tasteless, and 
'alueless. 

The character or Abel Drugger, which is here made tit* 
irincipal feature of the pio:e, is with Ben Jonson nothmj 
nore than a whadow, that throws out more distinctly Hit 
igitresvf Face and Subtle, and in proportion as he is brought 
toward, the others suffer in interest and reality. The very 
lesign of the play is turned topsy-turvy ; itUas\^\\K&-ivv,*iv\ 
in with old age, and end w'tvh eV.MWA- *\W OSgff ' 
old poet was to muck itewejuAVc** cS\i«t%«>** 



mperot Rodolph. I >>->•■ lied in lime- tu facnp^unuluneff 
liil.' Kt.llv, ui.'i'e itiipu.|.:nt, »r less cunning, remained b. ■ 
nd till the bubble bursts *nd the Emperor round out th 
iud , the Alchymiat waa thrown into prison, whence he en 
ittvoured in escape, but broke Ins leg in the attempt, ,11.1 
ed ;i wretched drat 1 1 m etins<.'<]uouce. liullhassome trait! 
common with a young Pole named Laskl, who was tli. 
end and partner of their exploits, and u'lio, indued, plaji I 
conspicuous part in all their mummeries. 
Ihel Drugger is a character ol a more general cast ; will 
..I' nutward coatuim 
s prototype might be found in the proscni d ■ 
:■! of pursuit, would perimp* lie diHi/reul, bill if it; niiriil 
tially trie earns, It would haw 

nsuii if he Imd many sucli portrait! 
.'■:■-. mum i ■ i In; painter 
bill (km i'l' melt, of tullii'S limn "i 

Francis Gentleman was burn in York-street, Dublin, id. 
lil of < irioliei . I7d-s, -in'! reeeived bit education in thai 
y, where he waa schoolfelluw with Lh« late Mr. Mossop 
• tragedian. At tile age of fifteen, lie obtained a lie it I 
M his (iiiii. i 
; hut making an 
ii v , be wrts dismissed tin.' ■■. rvj, e bj Ilia 

lured at the conclusion of dm w:irui I 7 Is (> s evet 

■■.'!■, mid iiccni'dino-ly ri|,- 

iit.i] nt Smook Alley Theatre, Dublin, in the character . i 

oiiu, itt the play (if Oroon-.'ko. Notwithstanding an itn- 
re</ neat iul figure and inicomiTirin timidity, lie says, h 
teded beyond Ins iiji>sl sanguine ospv.tv.».ii'.«\*-, but ho\ 

•me property, and heai ta&fc\»6n W 



« by a relation, he determined lo come to London, where, it 
ppears, he dissipated the little fortune he possessed. He was 
lien engaged lo perform at the theatre in Bath, and remain- 
ed there some time. From thence he went lo Edinburgh, 
ami afterwards belonged lu several companies of actors, al 
Manchester, Liverpool, Chester, and other places. Growing 
tired of a public life, he settled at Malton, a market-town 
about twenty miles from York, where he married, and hail 
some expectation of being provided for by the Marquis of 
Granby, to whom be was recommended by a gentleman who 
had known his father. With Ibis hop) he removed lo Lon- 
don ; but soon had the mortification to find all his prospects 
clouded by the sodden death of his patron. In H7U he 
performed at the Hay-market, under the management of 
Mr. Foote, and continued with him three seasons ; when he 
was discharged, " al a time of peculiar embarrassment to 1 lie 
manager." Mr. Gentleman afterwards returned to Ireland, 
where he dietl on the 2 1st of December, 1784, in George 
Lane, Dublin. Speaking of himself as an author, he says, 
" J heartily wish I had been fated to use an awl and end, 
sooner than the pen; for nothing but a pensioned defender 
of government, a sycophant to managers, or a slave to 
booksellers, can do any thing more titan crawl." 

He is author of — Sejumts, T, Svo. 1751. — Oroonoko, 
T. Altered. l2mo. I7ti0.-VTA* Stratford Jubilee, C. Svo. 
ilM.MThe Sultan; or, Lore and Fume, T. Svo. I77U.— 
The Tobacconist, C. Svo. 177 1. — Cupid's Revenge. Past. 
1772.— The Pantheonites, D. E. Svo. 1773.— The 
ish Wife, C. Svo. 1774. 

He is also author of ihe following pieces, none of which 
utve been published :— Otman,T, [About 175 1 .]—Zaptiira, 
T. nh4.-\Rwkard II. T, Altered. 1754.-* 77<# Mental- 
ill, D.S. 1759.— The Fairy Court, Int. 1760.— The Cox- 
combs, F. m\.— Orpheus and Eurydice,^. Op. 17S3. 



Wtiate'er of merit you perceive this nighty 
Grant your old bard as his undoubted right : 
My brain has laboured— feebly, I confess, 
Only to furnish a more modern dress. 
My weak endeavours let your candour raise, 
They hope indulgence, though they reach not praise* 



Costume. 



ABEL DRUGGER. 

A brown jacket and drab breeches, brown stockings, 
and green apron. 

SUBTLE. 

Black gown, velvet cap, belt, beard, &c. 

FACE. 

First dress. — Grey jacket, breeches and stockings. — Se- 
cond dress. — Captain's uniform. 

SIR E. MAMMON. 

Rich old man's dress. 

KNOWLIFE. 

Fashionable riding dress. 

HEADLONG. 

Fashionable riding dress. 

DOLL TRICKSEY. 

Coloured linen* Opera gown, red stuff petticoat, white 
apron, and mob cap with red ribbon. 

MISS RANTIPOLE. 

Morning dress. 



H» : ,-,Ml>-t. DrKrg Lane. 

Abet Drugger _\!r. WfcStotl. -Mr. Kenn. 

Subtle Mr. Gardner. Mr. Gatlie. 

Face Mr. Robson. Mr. Will lack. 

AW Epicure Mammon Mr.Geuilemmi. -Mr. Huglies. 

KiiawliJ'e Mr. Fearun. .Mr. Barnard. 

Headlong Mr. Vandi'i'mei'i-. Mr. Oxberry. 

Miss Ranlipole Mrs. Didicr. Miss Bojre. 

Doll Trkk*e</ M"< Gardner. Mrs. Hwlewe. 



nil nic fit ions, post-paid, are requested to be i 
, and C. Chappie, 59, Pall-Mall. 
No, XIV.—PIUC& OtOS SHILLING, 
Of a Work, to appear in numbers Montlily, called 
FLOWERS OF LITERATURE; 

encyclopedia of anecdote 

By WILLIAM OXBERRY, Comedian. 

" An Olio, 

" Compiled from quarto and from folio ; 
11 From pamphlet, newspaper, and book. 

The object of this Work is to collect, in a narro 
nass, and at a moderate expense, (he lighter and more en- 
tertaining parts of literature. Every reader, who has the 
experience or a lew years only, must recollect how much of 
' is time lias been wasted in unprofitable toil when he only 
Might amusement, in wailing through volumes lo be at last 
rewarded by a solitary gem, the value of which has been 
diminished to nothing by the labour of the acquisition. The 
essence of most volumes might be contained in a nut shell, 
while the huge, cap thai covers them might make an helmet 
for Goliah. To a hard-headed phlegmatic reader all tha 
is nothing ; he travels you through a quarto, much as a 
hack horse goes over his beaten road ! but to the light- 
hearted, volatile reader, with whom literature is a luxury, 
who sips up a volume as he sips up hia coffee, and i.« obliged 
earefully to double down the resting leaf, that he may be 
sure not lo read the same page twice over, all this is a most 
•erious grievance; lo him therefore, we venture to say, 
that the FZotatrt >•/' Ltieratun will prove a pleasant com- 
panion, and one whose monthly visitation will be as wel- 
come to him as if it brought May-day along with it. He 
will find in it what he most desires, amusement without toil, 
and will travel over the world of literature, as the reader of 
Cooke's Voyages makes u girdle round ihe ijlobe while 
sitting in hia elbow chair. That our little volume is neither 
e nor learned, is precisely its greatest merit. There 
are hours in which even gravity \a g\iiAv.c>tte\ , i'5.,a.TAu\>\Vc*5> 
reloads only to fill up such horns, wWv\*>e\«vi'«v">a."'*i 
s temper jg clouded, and thehcai -wou\ft »&"* ^ ^ 
'/"encountering a solid qviatUi. 'N^Vq.W*'*-""" 



nn.u mese are saving times, — he will have reason to rejoice ai 
the cheapness of this publication, which makes as moderate 
a demand on his purse as it does upon his patience. Th( 
work will appear in monthly numbers, at the moderate pria 
«>f One Shilling each, and six of such numbers will form j 
volume, to be ornamented with an elegant Engraving, illus 
trative of its most interesting subject. A new type is cas 
expressly for this work, which in form will be a fac-simile o 
0,rberry\s New English Drama; it is calculated that eacl 
Number will contain nearly Seventy Pages, closely printec 
upon (ine paper, hot pressed. The Original articles will b« 
written by gentlemen of acknowledged literary talent; the 
Anecdotes will be collected from the wide circle of English 
French, and Italian literature; and the Editor presumes t( 
hope that the work will in no instance belie the promise! 
held out to the public in the prospectus. 

The Sixth Number, which completes the First Volume 
contains a beautiful engraving of Mr. Kean, and the first pan 
of his Memoirs, which are concluded in the Second Vo- 
lume. In this biography will be found the only authentic 
account of the Wolfe Club and the dispute with Mr. Bucke. 

The Second Volume is embellished with a Portrait of Ed- 
ward Lord Herbert of Cherburv. 

•*• • 

In the Press, and speedily will be Published, by Sim plan 

and Marshall, Stationers'* -court, Ludgate-street ; ana 

may be had of all Booksellers, a New Edition, being the 

Fifth* embellished with a Portrait of the Author, of 

\ An APOLOGY for the LIFE of COLLEY GIBBER 

mComediais ; containing an Historical View of the Stage in his 

vwn time, Biographical Sketches, and man^ t\mov\?. kwit 

lotes of the great Actors with whom Yve w^ coww^cXsy 

bitten 6y Himself, and now enlarged w\\ta mote vWxvT 

ndred Explanatory Notes, a Preface, and an\w&^, 



THE TOBACCONIST. 



ACT I. 

SCENE \.—A Room. 

Enter Subtle, followed by Face, l.h. 

Sub. Nay, nay, though ihy name be Face, and tliou hndst 

Tace of brass, thou shalt not out-face me. 

Face. Then must I be unable to handle a most excellent 
subject ; though shame and thee have long ginee parted, 
will so anatomize that calf's head of thine. 

Sub. Cal!"s head ! Blood of my life, I have a mind t 
mark my resentment in such legible characters upon thn 
Tyburn visage of thine, ag will put ihy features in mourn 

Face. Come on then, see whose stomach will bear bruii 
j best ; I'll tickle those pampered sides. 
Sub. A poor, ignorant, impertinent, ungrateful wretch 
«e life, to my disgrace be it spoken, I have saved — vili 
lem of an empty cask, much sound, no contents — cans 
i forget the mouldy crusts, Suffolk cheese, and i 
II beer, on which thou werl starving, in common 
cribbed rats and limping mice? 
Face. Mighty well, mighty well, master Subtle. 
b. Have I not made thee an occasional captain ? ; 
lline; thy pockets as well us thy belly? have I not taught 
dull as thou art, to converse with and impost <su. -*■&- 
decrees of mankind? h&ve\ tto\,^uw\ vXve itea^&a*. 
(/<;i( ever marred common sei\w:,&tfM , S« wA ' WJ "**■ 



&»6 Mighty- fine ! 

Face. Remember St. Giles's, scape-grace, where I fount 
ei! complete uinbh u ol' poverty , resembling the fruit ofo 
■ ,i . , v|,i,. t r] to wind and weather, not a cool 
llit buck, it slocking to I by legs, nor a shoe to thy (t-et. 

h 'ill ; go on, sir, 

Face. Did I not lind thee, mtcrileniHliun, with a beard 

.■ withal to pay a penoj 

irbei . furrowed brows, sunk i'yes, and chattering teeth 

■awltng by the doors of cook-shops, to feed upon tin 

. [ beefl 
Sv6 Tremble, audacious villain, at tbj insolence— few 

Faci Did I llOt pUl thei Mime likm,', sriiiK-h r|i. . 

"'- Pale, I I'-lim tl hadsl nol as ' 

n ;,. ;ii„, in thee as would furnish a tinder-bos, did I not, 
.-. ;. guardian genius, bring Lhee lo this houses' 
Suf>. Ves, thy master's bouse ; which, like a hungry mat- 
i. unci for a single bone would havr 

F'lcc. Did I tiui rh;ilil.' ili,-.j in carry on the deception 

' atehymv, I'ortiinc-iellin;:, urn! ulgebrn , your minerals, 

, and animals, to fleece the credulous vulgar ! 

ive not I provided you with conjurer's rubes, stills, ylasse-, 

ials, lo carry on thy pre* 

i-..- I I.-! done all this ! 

Sub. Ai.il snswt-r in.-', miscrefnit, has! ihou nol thy than 

o I'l unthankful 



t each 
fulsome 



Enter Tricksy, l.ii. 

Trick. How now, my masters? (In centre.) What tanta- 
these, 1 trow ? Why ye look as black at each 
other as a dark Christmas. 

Sub. The dog is more hateful to me than cheese. 
Face. And thou to me more detestable than the fulsi 
steam of a tallow-chandler's workshop. 

Trick. For shame, talk not so loud, you will discover your- 
selves. 

Face. I care not; welcome pillory or cart, so that varlt't 
s his share. 

Sub. Content, so thou art cropped or hanged first. 
Trick. Hey-day, hey-day, if you are for that sport, I 
among ye; I must raise my voice too, then look to it ; i 
you couple of paltry, petulant knaves, can't we comforl 
share gains, and be quiet ? 

Face. Why it is all his fault, Doll. 
Sub. I deny it. 
Trick. 'Tis both your faults, you tinder-temperud knaves ; 
you sputter at one another, and yet have as little courage as 
honesty ; I know your high words and big looks ; you spend 
your lungs to bawl, and strain your limbs to stride, without 
any meaning. 

Sub. Take breath, Doll— take breath. 
Trick. Take breath ! Ads my life, shake hands, live 
peaceably, and cheat industriously, or tremble at my ven- 
geance; I'll expose ye — get a genteel reward for nppri-- 
hending such notorious rogues. 

Sub. Naybut,dearDoll — Doll, the soft — Doll, the gentle 
Trick. No wheedling, Mr. Morose, but swear. 
Sub. What wuuldst thou have me 10 swear ? 
Trick. To leave idle disputation and high ffords li.rindii* 
try in promoting our common cause ; this will best becomt 

Svb. By my hopes, I meant no other ; what I said wai 
only to spur him up a little 

Trick. Come, come, no more; we want no whipping noi 
spurring; take hands — no frowns, but twdi»&.Vj A V**^ 
a peace. 

Sbd. Which for thy sake, faw mc&».Via.A Nr&V**! 
giously. 

B % 



THE TOBACCONIST. * 

Face. And I. 

Trick. I'll have no Frenchified professions, fair faces, with 
i designing hearts — for my sake ! keep the compact for your 
I own. 

Face. Wench of spirit, we will ; and, as a reward for thy 
pains, thou shalt be lady Face, or lady Subtle. 

Trick. Marry, come up, I trow — a wonderful catch — 
suppose I should be neither, .but of that hereafter — is it not 
near the hour when that prince of simplicity, my sweet 
swain, the tobacconist, is to be here ? * 

Sub. It is. Face, be thou in the way, to meet and con- 
duct him to an audience. 

Face. Fear not; I'll play the gudgeon with an angler's 
skill. [Exit, R.H. 

Sub. Why, Doll, thou hast almost as many admirers as 
Helen. 

Trick. Admirers-! if the frames were not gilded, the pic* 
tures would be intolerable ; as for instance — Abel Drugger, 
whose formality of phiz, and shallowness of scull, might for 
a few visits make even melancholy smile; then that cumber- 
some repository of ill thoughts, Sir Epicure, who batters my 
ears with such pomposity of phrase, that I should always have 
a dictionary at hand to understand him; he is, for mouth- 
ing, the pufFd up crier of Cupid's court. 

Sub. He is indeed & rich subject for imposition.— Good 
wench, thou art to us as a conjurer's show-cloth, to draw in 
the gaping crowd ; most of the sheep are penned by thee, 
and we fleece them. 

Trick. Yes, that you do pretty handsomely — but of all 
my numerous gallants, I am most troubled with Headlong, 
the betting, boxing blade ; and often fancy I stand in danger 
of feeling personally, by way of joke, the dexterity of iiis 
fists. 

Sub. Hush ! 1 hear somebody coming — retire till occasion 
demands thy presence ; and above all, remember the feigned 
madness I have tangly thee for thy next interview with Sir 
Epicure — much depends on that. - > 

| Trick. Fear not — he shall think me fresh slipped. from tlie 
» region of Moorfields. , [Exit, l.h. 

Su6. Now for suitable importance of look, and essential 
obscurity of phrase; by which the prudeut wte «ota*&«ft&, 
nd the foolish are always taken in. . . * '■ ; 



TAB TOBACCONIST. • 5 

Re-enter Face, with Abel Drugger, r.h. 

Face. There he is — the wonder of the world — past, pre- 
sent, and to come, are as familiar to him as thou art with thy 
own face ; there's not a fixed planet, nor even a wandering 
star, beyond his knowledge. (Apart, to Drug.) 

Drug. Mayhap so— then he must have a power of ac- 
quaintances—I should not remember half of them. 

(Apart, to Face.) 

Face. You ! — comparisons are-— but mum — he turns upon 
us. (Apart, to Drug.) 

Sub. So, friend, thy name is Abel Drugger. 

Drug. Yes, sir. 

Sub. And thou art a vender of tobacco. 

Drug. True, sir. 

Sub. Free of the grocers. 

Drug. Ay, an it please you. 

Sub. Thou art lucky — a good star reigned at thy birth. 

Face. Mind that, little Nab. (Apart, to Drug.) 

Drug. I hope it was a north star— they say that's luckiest 
now. 

Sub. Thou hast an illustrious set of features. 

Drug. Yes, very lustrous— mother used to call me her 
bright baby Abel. 

Sub. Well — now for business— what wouldst thou have 
with me ? 

Drug. This, an please your wise worship— I am a young 
beginner, and am building a new shop, if it likes your reve- 
rence—it is just at the corner of a street— here's the plot' 
on't; and.I would know, by art, sir, of your venerableship, 
which way I should make my door by necromancy, and 
where to place my boxes, where my shelves, and where my 
pots — I should be glad to thrive — I was wished( 1 ) to you by 
Captain Face here, my very good friend, who says that you 
know men's planets, and their good angels, (2) and their bad. 

Sub. He tells you a most solemn truth : I do know them. 

Drug. 1 pray you, captain, speak for me to master Doc* 
tor; his wisdom hath taken both my courage and breath 
away. ^ATpaTt^o F«m»^> 

(1) Recommended. ** x 

(2) Subtle pl&ys upon the word a»gel^V\t\i\v^u-*^tot %«ff«^ 

poor Abel for an attendant spirit. 

B 3 



on a Wednesday. 

Drug. Good now — by my truly, and 

Face. Is not this astonishing ? {Apart, to Abel.) 

Sub. The— thumb in chiromancy we give to Venus, the 
fore finger to Jove, the midst to Saturn, the ring to Sol, the 
least to Mercury, 

( While Subtle it examining Drugger's fingers, he 
steals off' a ring.) 

Drug. Nay, an you give them all away, I shall have 
none for myself 

Face. Is not this strange? {Apart, to Drug.) 

Drug. Yes, truly, very strange. {Misting his ring.) 

Sab. Now for attention — this is thy house. 

Drug. Yes, sir. 

Sub. And these are your two sides. 

Drug. So they are indeed, sir. 

Sub. Mark rue then — make your door here in the south, 
your broad-side west, and to the east side of your shop write 
in fair golden letters these words, Mathlui, lurmael, bara- 
borat. 

Drug. Matlay, turnmill, boreabrat — what may that be in 
English, an it like your wise worship ? 

Face. Mum there; plain English would ruin all. 

{Aside lo Sub.) 

Sub. Upon the north side inscribe Thael, velil, duel. 

Drvg. Rael, velil, thiel. 

Sub. Those are the names of such mercurial spirits as 
fright flies from boxes, cobwebs from shelves, and vermin 
from thy cupboards. 

,'JJ Goldsmiths formerly were not only taAn*, Vmi Wfeei- ™ft 






Drug* I pray yon, sir, write down these charms, for I 
have but a sieve-like memory — all runs through. 

Sub. Fear not ; I'll strengthen thy recollection, and give 
thee, for I like thy countenance, such other assistance as will 
make thee stand a fair chance to possess that source of bound 
less riches, the philosopher's stone. 

Fact. Hearest thou that, little Nab? (Apart, to Drug. ) 

Drug. Ay, I do, good captain—- what must I give the doc- 
tor ? (Apart, to Faee.) 

Face. Give him— consider thou art a made man — thou 
canst not possibly give less than — but hold, that you may- try 
his wisdom a little closer, ask him about any particular cir- 
cumstance that happened some time si nee — see if he can tell. 

(Apart, to Drug.) 

Drug. I'll do't. (Apart, to Face.) With your worship's 
good favour, I would ask what happened to me, last Martin- 
mass-day was twelvemonth, at night ? 

Sub. I see thou doubt'st my skill — but I'll indulge thee. 
Aries, Taurus, Virgo, Sagittarius, Gapricornus, whisper in 
my ear the -event I am questioned upon. 

Drug. Are all these brother conjurers he's talking to? 

(Apart, to Face.) 

Sub. Thou never wast at a tavern in thy life but on the 
evening thou hast mentioned. 

Drug. Truth, and no more I was not. 

Sub. There you were so aick — 

Drug. What, can you tell that too ? — Ay, we had been 
out shooting water-wagtails, and I had gotten a rare stomach 
—so eating a piece of fat ram mutton for supper, it lay heavy 
on my stomach, and my head did so ache,— 

Face. And Nab having no head 

Drug. No, no head. 

Sub. You were obliged to be carried home, where a good 
old woman— 

Drug. Yes, faith, she cured me with sodden aje and pel- 
litory o'th' wall — it cost me but two-pence. 

Face. Wonderful cheap. 

Drug. But I had another sickness, worse than the ram 
mutton. 

Sub. That too I know ; \t wa& £v\sK ^w'weft^^ 
teen pence for the waterworks. 



ryer's letter— oh I siiame. sham 
mi if old liast. thou about, thee? [Apart, to Dm 

ftrui) \ two guinea piece, which wu left me by 

■mil ihei , and I would rain leave il to my grandchild 

(Apart, lo Fare, 
Face. Pshaw, pshaw— give u to the doctor — nay, pai 
il, man— and Uw next visit make it tun — is it. not a chenj 
■ millions! — Mind thiii, Sail. 

{ Apart, In Dr 
Di'ii/ WeNi friend captain, since you desire it— 
1V1 I *-,k him fnranj change? [Apart, '" l '" 1 

Fact, Not for the world. [Apart, to Ihi>, 

■ <.*,?#(,> $"f>-) Ttiereihcn— sol ihi ■ 
.,, conjurorslii'i's hi mil ile servant — (Cromet 
ii. (—1 had almost forgot— I would desire another fav< 

■ 
Stth, What is that, my kniyht uf ihustuiid.y phiz ? 
Drug. That yuui riuctorship will be <o kind as to be 
i, over my aim. mack, ( I ) and cross out my 
n illrer buy, iwr sell, nor trust, ppo 

■il be dunu against ilie afternoon 
Sub. Ii shall— moreover, I will mark oul » disposition 

■-, I,..' ii sign, "'Hi' other matters that may ser 

Foot. Rejoice, Nab, thou ari in high favour wha i 
Duu). 1 humbly thank your grace, and if your reverenc 



THE TOBACCONIST. 

m near Pyc-corner, you shall be welcome lo some of m 
it Oroonoko, Virginia, long-cut, short-cut, saffron, si; 
—your conjurership's most humble servant. [Exit, 1 
Face. Ha, ha, ha ! thus grist flows into our mill — wha 
ihink you of this tame pigeon? 

Sub. An excellent subject for imposition, end quite ripe 

plucking; the stock is indebted to thee for bringing 

1 to hand — at his next visit Doll, shall ply him on 

: side, in (he character of a rich widow — I must ii 

repare myself for Sir Epicure Mammon ; Ho thou slip e 

e laboratory disguise, and watch his coming to the dooi 

[Exeunt, Sub. L.H. Fate, 1 

END OF ACT I. 



SCENE I.— A Room 



Enter Sir Epiclre Mammon, r.h. meeting Face, l.m, 
dressed at a servant 

Sir E. Well, my Zephyrus, do we succeed 1 Is our d* 
me ? Blushes the bolt's head ?( I ) 
Face. Even with a virgin glow. 
Sir E. Excellent ; Now then, Lungs,(2) all my care i 
where lo get stuff enough fur transmutation. 
Face. Your worship must buy the metal covering from I 
ofs of churches. 

Sir E. Thou say'st well ; and instead thereof pla 
itch ; thatch will sit lighter on their rafters. Well, afi 
is day, all that art can frame, or luxury can desire, 
line; I'll have a seraglio, 10 pul the grand signior's 

(1) A long, strait- necked glass vessel 
■ conical figure. 

[21 Lungs w»s a term of art, far die mnWt 
line business principally was to Inks 
B 5 




i i iBl'.— n I i i' i i ' n n i t lii inwf i ^^^^^^m 

Face. Within, sir, al his prayers fur ilie success of our 
great projection. 

Sir E. (inn! sinil, (u pray so much, and toil so hard Cor 
my emolument. Thou, Lungs, when 1 have gol thee into 
flesh a little, shall be ray kisler aga, (lie beeper of my wan- 
ton nymphs, mure fair than those who tripped the Cyprian 

Face. Hold, sir, net a profane word — fur fee the pious 
doctor comes. [Exit, l.M. 

Enter St ETLE, L.H. 

Sir E. Good morrow, father. 

Sub. Gentle son. good morrow — but wherefore here so 
soon? I fear me you are covetous, and wish possession of the 
stone for carnal appetite ; take heed you do nut throw the 
near hand blessing from you with ungoverned haste; I 
should be sorry to see my labours, now on the point of per- 
fection, not prosper where my honest love has placed them : 
as they have been meant lor public good, for pious uses, and 
mere charily — should*! (hull pursue aught else, a curse will 
follow thy deceitful ways. 

Sir E. 1 know it, venerable sir — you shall not need to 
fear me — I will be charity iiself; there shall not be an empty 
Ktomaeh or a thread-bare coal in the nation ; I will build 
churches, endow hospitals, and make lean curales plump as 
liit metropolitans; J will give Midi premiums for virtue, that 
vice shall he ashamed to show its face ; all arts, all sciences, 
shall thrive beneath my smile, and every comfort of life 



open to every hand ; while temperance and doing good, 

me, shall be the highest luxury. 

Su6. Fairly spoken, if sincerity gives value to thy words. 

■Uien,(l) look well to the regisier,(2) and let your hent 
lessen by degrees to the a]udels.(3). 

(Calh off to Face, ml/tin, L.H. 

Face. I shall, sir. 

Sub. Look on, and bring word of what complexion » glass 
B. {To Face.')— Son of my care, thy happiness approaches, 
( To Sir hpicure.) How now, what colour says f " 



( To Face.' 



Re-enter Face, 



, 



Face. The ground black, sir. 

Sir E. That's your crow's head. 

Sub. Be not loo forward, son — the process then was right. 

Face. Yes, by the token, sir; the retort broke, and what 

is saved was put into the pellicane, and sealed with Hermes' 

■ 1.(4) 

Soft. I think 'twos so; we should now have fresh amal- 
gama ; but I care not ; let him e'en die. 

Face. Our knight must have the other squeeze. (Aiide 
to Sab.) I would not you should lei any die now, if I migh 
counsel, sir, for luck's sake to the rest. 

Sir E. Lungs, thou art right ; now our harvest is at hand 
why should it want the ripening? 

■ce. Nay, I know it, sir ; I have seen the ill fortune : — 
what are some six ounces of fresh materials? 

Sir E. What no more? a very trifle — good sir, what shall 
I give him ? {Ajmrt to Subtlr. ) 

(11 The allusion illoUlell Spieg*!, the hero of a German jest liouk, 
which was very popular, uml translated into French and English, at i 
very early period. His name, however, elegantly translated by our 
ine'e-Wrs, into Howteyglaas, was familiarly used by them for a witty 
1 lave, n trickster. 

2; So they cull ihe iron nhite or slider, which on beinft pn-Wil i.u- 
ward increases the heat of the tire in small chimnies, by accdi'rai.ins; 
"' c current of air. 

i'.V Subliming pots, without bottoms, fitted into each other without 



[4J A vessel ia said to be liermetitiW^ sen\e4., ^h\iiti\V 
■ft a manner, (list the most subtle sp\r'ix canwA ta«&X$R«- 
act} by healing the necV in the five tenc. ten Wft"8»^ «~ 



■. ... ■ . 
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tak'st to serve me. ( Give* Face money. ) 

Face. 1 urn your slave — I'll send her lo your wish. 

[Exit, L.H. 

Sir E. Sure every smiling planet reigned at thy birth, 
Sir Epicure, lo mark thee out the eldest favourite of fortune : 

Enter TitiCKSv, l.h. 

Allow me, madam, to offer up my vows with rapture at the 
shrine of your charms. 

Trick. The vows of men, Sir Epicure, are false. 

Sir E. .Mine fair dame, as true as alchymy, and rich as 
the philosopher's su>ne. which 1 nm shortly to possess : suffer 
this ring to sparkle with added lustre upon that finger, whose 
delicate proportion not Phidias nor Praxiteles, were they 
alivo again, with art senlpU'rian could describe. 

Trick. Your praise and favour, sir, speak warmly to ray 

Sir E. Soon shall they glow upon thee with the fervour 
of an -Ethiopian sun ; to-morrow will purchase the mo- 
narchy of this nether globe, and make thee, my second Ve- 
nus, queen on't. Now let a touch of those soft lips confirm 
our contract. 

Trick. Avaunt, ambassador of sin, and touch me not — 
emblem of viee, I've found thee. 

Sir E. Found me; J didn't know thai ] was lost. 

Trick. Thy eyes Bre blind, thy tongue licentious, thy 
limbs dfwrdered. 
Sir/?. How she • tares ! (,Aiide.^ 

TncA. Thou walking volcano, thou emhooWa tesex,^ 



y thee in the winter's frozen lap, and lei him weep snow 
n thee lo allay thy raging heat. 

' r E. Ma! as a March hare — would I were out of the 
house. {Aside.) 

Trick: Thy cousins, Etna and Vesuvius, vomit not com- 
bustibles more destructive than are winged on thy infections 
breath — come, if thou hast courage, I'll lead the way from off 
this sky-crowned rock, and headlong plunge into yon roar- 
ing deep — thou tremblest — guilt makes a coward of thee, 
and thou must remain a prey to self-consuming llames; 
while white-winged doves wait to bear me to the fields of 
bliss, where such as thou can never, never, never 



Re-enter Face, l.h. 






Face. What's the matter ? How did you work her to 
this? 

iSVr E. Nay, I know not, Lungs, unless by asking a civil 
salute. 

Face. Ah, there it Is — knew you not her tender brain? 

ce hurt by love and matchless modesty, dear good lady. 

Sir E. Right Lungs; coax her, Lungs. 

Trick. Nay, shepherds, cease your melting strains, they 
" in vain — I have no heart to give — 'twas stolen long 
■what, do you alter notes and looks ao soon ? — worse 
than the raven's discord — black as the brow of night ; oh, 
you can quickly change — but 1 defy you all — for at my beck 
ten thousand spirits wait, to whom this nether globe, with 
all its load of sins, would be but a sportive toy, lo bandy 
through unbounded regions of the trackless air. 

Face. It is all over, we shall never lay her now ; and, if 
the old man should hear her, we should be all undone — 
hark, was not that his footstep? — Move off, Doll. 

{Aside, lo Trick.) 

Trick. The shade of Yarico has sent a card, and would 
attend my rout this night — will ye join this insubstantial 
meeting of visitants from the other world? Man of flesh. 
thou art too gross; throw off mortality, and lake a frisk 
amongst us. [Ecit, l.h. 

^u£. ( Within, L.H.) WhaV 'dtoWw; \tfswa\a.W'i\ 



works gum: bock— this will retard our happy views a niomn 
at least, if nut — {A loud track mid noixefrom \,.n. ) 

Sir E. Mercy on us! what dreadful noise is that? 

Re-enter Face, l.h^.e. 

Fnce. Oil, sir, we are all defeated, all the works are flown 
in fumo, [Ejeit Subtle, l.h.c.e. 

Sir E. Oli, Lungs I what nothing saved? 

Face. I fear tiuthms; vvnrl.li mention; yet the doctor, good 
soul, i* gone to see — charity — charity, lie says, may work a 
wonderful effect. 

SirE. I will do any thing— (will do all. 

Fnce. Well, sir, for the present, suppose you bring one 
hundred to Uellilein, for those who have l"St their wits one 
hundred for the Magdalen, us sin of that kind has been your 
fault, and leave the sums to the dispn.-al of our doctor : such 
marks of your contrition, and his prayers, may trive a fresh 
process desirable effect, 

SirE. Thanks, Lungs, for thy advice; I doubt not it 
will speed, therefore the easb I will prepare — and henceforth 
be cautious of crack-brained beaut}'. [Ej:it, R.H. 

Sv6. {Peeps in.) What, is the lump of knightly flesh de- 
parted, Face? 

Face. Yes, and with a heavy heart, but not quite hope- 

Re-enter Subtle, l.h.s.E. 

S'i/6. Right, thou play'st him to a haw — \\at\t\ Wnm^. 
vouching steps. [Exit Fax, R.n.~iHo« ofteticio \\\e^sn\4V«j 



. happy in tl 
HeAton pursuing shndo\ 

Re-enter Face, with Miss Rintipole, i 

Face. There, madam, is the gentleman I presume j 

.m. 

Miss R. Well, Mr. Conjuror, as I am lold yon are v 
intimate wkh the stars, 1 am inclined foe a little c 
Ban with you ; and that we may better understand one a 
iher — there are a few guineas. 

Sub. Give me leave, madam, as 1 see the charms of your 
jerson, though with the dim eyes of age, to inquire into 
he beauties of your pocket, ; as thence perhaps we may 
properly estimate the violent attachment of your numeron* 
admirers. 

Miss R. What, fortune you mean? that, sir, I am not 
ashamed to explain, having had these twelvemonth! past, 
by the will of my good old grandfather, twenty thousand 
pounds at my own disposal. 

Face. Nny, madam, it is not at ail wonderful that you 
should have an admirer for every thousand — Ix-sidc.* tieirijr 
at your own disposal, the fatigue and danger of a trip to 
Scotland art- rendered unnecessary. 

Mitt R. True, sir — at the age of sixteen I was a fund, 
jolish, credulous creature, and thought of nothing bul 
antes, darts, constancy, and dying — if a young lellow 
looked bul grave — beigho ! f pitied him ; but now, as Lady 
Fanny Flirlem says, if an army of lovers was before me, 
with pistols at their ears, daggers at their breasts, running 
nooses round their necks, or poison at their mouths, I could 
<>ok on with the must immoveable composure, the true un- 
feeling, fashionable indifference. 

Face. This is rather philosophical than humane. 

Miss R. Humane, ha, ha, ha! and pray what have line 
ladies to do with humanity ? — though there is a young ba- 
Dtiet in my train, who could occasion some flutter here, if 
e was a little more polished ; but the teasing creature is so 
lettish, and so jealutis, and so grave, and so wise — pray, 
Mr. Conjuror, could not you put him utttv &» wSbsb*** * 
Hiitie nutoonftMe star? — V\\ sewi \«m Va &&■ "i^** — ^ s - , »*-' 



Enter Abel Drigger, h.h. 

Well, master Tobacconist . 

Drug. I have brought your worship a taste of right Oroo- 
noko — or, if thai 1 * too mild — 

Sub. This, as ii mark of thy honest regard, will do. 

Drug. I wish his honour, Capiuin Face, had been here; 
J liave nol half the dacity to speak as when he is by. 

Sub. Why not, my hunesl friend '. a just case may always 
speak openly; but excuse me, reflection call*, and I must 
leave this world awhile. 

Drug. Leave this world awhile — ami yet he stands just 
where he did; but lie's amongst the stars, and taking a 
thousand miles at a jump ; why, these conjurers are — 

Re-enter Face, l.h, who ships Drugges oh the shoulder. 

Oh, you frightened me. 

Face. So, honest Nab, I see thou art alone — Tor Lite doc- 
tor is with hisspirits, hut we'll upun him. (Apart to Drug.) 

Sub. How now ! what mates, what baiards(l) have we 
here? 

Face. I thought lie would be furious — a piece of gold to 
soften him. (Apart to Drug.) 



Baiai'd."— Tim. 



'* the horse of Kinalilo, in \i 





:, another? {Apart to Fact. 

. Ay, ay, what mar the sheep for a halfpenny worth 

i, I'll give it the doctor. — {Apart to Drug.)- 
y business. 
. About a sign, sir. 
ce. Aye, a good, lucky, thriving sign, doctor. 
\tb. I have been thinking for his service — I will have 
e that's stale or common. A townsman born in Taurus 
gives the bull, or the bull's head — in Aries, the rain — botli 
poor devices ; no, let me form his name into some myi 
character, whose radii, striking the senses of each pas 
', shall with a virtual influence breed affections which may 
nth upon the party that owns it. 
Face. Mark that. Nab. 
Sub. He shall have a bell, that's Abel. 
Drug. Abel. 
Sub. And by it standing one, whose name is Dee, in a 

Drug. A rug gown. 

Sub. D and rug, you know, make Drug. 

Face. Excellent. 

Sub. And right against him, a dog snarling 

Drug. Err, Abel Drugger — he, he, he ! why, that's my 

. These emblems, thus conjoined, form a lucky sign 
i mystery and hieroglyphic. 
- . Why, Abel, thou art made. 
Drug. 1 do humbly thank his worship. 
Face. Six more such legs will not do it ; thy word is pass- 
d to bring a piece of damask. 
Drug. Yes, sir — but I have another thing I would im- 

Sub. Out with it, friend. 

Drug. There visits near me a rich young widow. 

Face. A bona roba. 

Drug. Ay, rona boba, but nineteen at the most. 

Sub. She whom thou menlionest is now in my study, cast- 

her to be the 

Drug. Yes, an like your worship, she makes a parlit 

mushroom of me. 

Sui. Chesnut hair — leering eje, 

Drug. Very leering eye — your wtwsVivp^vwVes v> *•" 
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i ?e^ -i* k her lip, were 
:■■-.-. .: e- •.ff.^iSL* ;<tey w*re gfad to 

\ r (Aside.) 

1 '' '" j ^ ~* ^i-J^ » wrapped up m medila- 

:-■-.' "-.'. \r.--j. -_*«? «e: -:l le^iires be en^aired upon J 

/>/■»/'/ M • a.;f.jy *p-:-icen . one to my mind exactly 

( / r ,'j i.r,u'\. Yjt&T rnuih no^e. — {.hide.} — Oh, who woo Id 
, ,/r,* u, r 4 ^ v »; ^;-;n you here ? but they say mountains 
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Iti-h Y<-*, tir, tliiri;" little expected will happen — I ne- 

' i »'. . « <(,» *«f l'*m£ my dear husband so soon, he was the 

lh,,,f l> d don't . c:ry ; for I am so tender hearted, I 
'/'•// ,,,,/ ho<ly 1 1 y hut I must cry too. 
''"/ / .-hull i -hrm ynu tin; in^re. 



THE TOBACCONIST. mo 

Drug, Esteem— now you talk that way, have you thought 
any more about our wedding ? 

Trick. Good sir, 'tis not for me to think in such a case ; 
I must obey my fate, what the stars say — 

Drug. Why I never knew the stars said any thing. 

Trick. Oh, but they denote most certainly — if we come 
together, 'tis they must do it. 

Drug. Say you so ? then I'll go in and ask the doctor how 
and about it — hell tell me any thing in the stars, or in the 
sun, or moon, or any where else. 

Trick. He is indeed a wonderful man, and a most valua- 
ble friend. 

Drug. Well, I'll go — now have I a good mind to ask a 
kiss — but I can't reach, and mayhap she may be ashamed 
to stoop before marriage — so I'll s # ay a bit. 

[Aside, and exit, L.H. 

Trick. So there he goes— ha, ha, ha! a few minutes 
more, and my face would have betrayed me ; gravity must 
soon have given way. 

Head. ( Within, r.h.) Hollo, doctor — master alchymist ! 

Trick. My fighting swain, as 1 live; a little mal-apropos, 
but we must make the best on't. 

Enter Headlong, r.h. 

Head. How now, my buxom widow here? that's more 
than I thought for — tip us thy hand — I came to tell this here 
doctor what a rare scholar I am ; I can almost quarrel with 
any body now — when he has made me perfect in the cross- 
buttock and brain blow, J shall not fear the best he that 
stands in shoe of leather. 

Trick. Excellent ; I love a man of spirit. 

Head. Spirit to the back-bone ; I never die dunghill 
—always game — I had a damned fine tussle in the Park 
just now/ 

Trick. Was it high fun ? 

Head. Rare rig ! It would have made you burst your 
sides with laughing ; you shall hear the whole affair. 

Trick. Pray do ; 1 love a bit of mischief vastly. 

Head. Why, you must ki\ow, vk^ ^\t\ *& ^i ^»»X ^ 
coming at a good spanking t&te, ^om^H^^^.^ 
what should i meet, in the ft*g£eft v***"^ ^ ^ x ^ 



— into the Park we went — a ring was made, and as pretty 
a set-to we liad, Tor about Rye minutes, as any one would 
wish to see ; till giving him a plump of Hie jaw, which broke 
two of (lis grinders. In.: sickened, so gave up : then we shook 
hands and made friends. 

Trick. Droll and pleasant to the last degree ; ha, ha, ha ! 

Head. Oh ! but I should have told you a merry alfair that 
happened yesterday. After knocking oir six bottles of Ma- 
deira, hand to fist — Lord Graceless — a damned honest fel- 
low, and myself, matched our nags from Windsor to Lon- 
don, the peer In villi.' sixty guineas to luiiy : — well, uirwe set, 
and maintained a devilish deep rate till we came to Turn- 
ham-green, where the sport begun ; as we were lugging lor 
the lead, whip and spur, I bolted a blind beggar into the 
ditch; in less tluui ten seconds his lordship Hum' over on old 
woman, riding upon an ass between two milk-pails ; such a 
scene, ha, ha, ho ! would have made Mr. Wliat-d'ye-call- 
nni, the crying philosopher, himself laugh ; here lay the 
peer's horse with his neck broke, there the old woman groan- 
ing, yonder die ass kicking, and his lordship sprawling 
through the milky-way, like a wounded frog in a duck- 

Trick. Inimitable, ha, ha, ha ! why this is higher life than 
your battle — besides, you won the wager. 

Head. Yes, yes, widow, J touched the spnnkers, the yel- 
low boys, and intend to lay 'em out in a present for you. 
When we are married, if any man does but squint at you, 
/'ll plump and rib him. 
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Re-enter Subtlb, Face, and Abxl Drugger, l.h. 

Mr. Doctor, I have been telling my widow here of the pret- 
tiest bruising-match — 

Face. Mind that, Nab — speak to him — I'll second you. 

{Apart to Drugger.) 

Drug. Will you ? then I'll do't.— {Apart to Face.y-r- 
Your widow 1 — mayhap not. 

Head. Mayhap ay — and if 1 hear any more of your haps, 
loolcye, d'ye «©©> I'll g've you a douce o'uY chaps, mind 
that. 

Drug. And if you do, you may get as good as you bring, 
for all your fighting face. 

Trick. Nay, good gentlemen, don't fight on my account ; 
— I'll please you both, if I can. 

Head- You — no, no, little buxom, only a few knocks for 
love* to see who's the best man, that's all — will you strip? 

Drug. As soon as yourself. 

Head. Now then come on, little tickle-pitcher. 

Drug. 1 am at thee, bully bluff. [Fights him off, r.h. 

Face. Bravely done, my Hector of Troy, thou art victo- 
rious as Alexander, and shalt be crowned with tobacco in- 
stead of laurel ; take thy fair widow, retire and compose 
thyself. 

Drug. Master captain, I can feeze( 1 ) tightly, when I 
see occasion. [Exit with Tricksy, and Face, L.H. 

Enter Knowlife, r.h. with Constables. 

Know. Come, walk in gentlemen, we'll clear this nest of 
hornets. 

Re-enter Face, l.h. 

Face. How, my master returned ! cursed chance ! then we 
are all undone — not a loophole to escape. {Aside.) 

Kjnow. Hey-day ! what, my faithful Jeremy metamor- 
phosed into an officercial appearance ? 

(1) Feise, means to beat, to c\\aaxVBfc>\» Ymsi&fcR- 



Re-enter Sir Epicure .Wammo, r.h. 

Sir E. A feather-headed puppy had like to run me over, 
and was within ;i hair's breadth of tumbling me neck and 
heels down the whole llight of stairs — but here it is, my al- 
chymist, here an: the means of reparation; one hundred 
pounds for Helhlem, as much lor the Alii^duleu, besides lifiy 
to purchase fresh amalgams. 

A'now. What pulIed-np bladder of folly have we here? 

Sir E. I am a knight, and my alchyniist there is to make 
me a knight of gold. 

Know. Leave my house. 

Sir E. Your house? 

Know. Yes, mine, sir — no big looks, or I shall convince 
you of the properly in a very disagreeable manner. 

Sir E. Oons, if this be the ease, I'll never trust the stars 
again, and every man that speaks a hard word, in my mind 
shall be a cheat — where'a Mexico? — w here's Pern? 

[£*'!/, R.lt. 

Know. Now, culprits, what deli-nee can you make? 

Face. To be short, sir, having a mind above servitude. 
and talents to try a push in life, I was resolved to make Iht 
most of your absence; [he prospect vat. very fair, but the 
fabric of my hopes, like a house of cards, is levelled by a 
single puff: however, having little lo risk, I have only last 
expectation; and having been guilty or no breach of trust 
respecting you, imagine myself tolerably sale from prose- 

fi'neic. Mighty well, evasive sir. 






luin you I'jok with an inquisi- 
blind goddess could lay me, I 
was ready to snatch at any means of amending painful cir- 
you will say, why turn impostor? — Look 
through the various dosses of life, and you will see how 
many who hold high heads, with fair outsides, pursue worse 
practices; — you may style me a knave, but since I have 
taken care not to be a poor one, I shall draw that respect 
and safety from weH-lioed pocket*, which pennylcss, shame- 
"iced honesty could never have obtained. 

Re-enter Abel Drugger and Tricksy, l.H. 

Drug. Master captain, and master doctor, I have & 
the whole affair— the widow here loves me like any thing. 
Know. What unfeather'd cuckoo art thou? 
Drag. Cuckoo in your teeth ; I gave one a trimming jus 
now; and if you jaw much, mayhap you may come in for 
our share — nay, you need not squint so at this lady ; she is 
a rich widow, and is to be my wile. 

Know. A rich widow ! ha, ha, ha ! thou art loo contempt- 
ible for serious resentment, there Awe I vouchsafe to tell thee 
this lady is my chambermaid, that captain my butler, and 

our grave alchymist there, a cheat, picked up I know not ■ 
where. As to these three, I'll secure them for justice sake, 
and leave you to find the same way out that you came in. 

[Exeunt allbut Drugger, r.H. 

Drug. The widow his chambermaid, the captain his but- 

ler, and our wise alchymist a cheat — a pretty kettle of fish 

have made of it — but escaping the marriage noose is 

fort however. 



Well, left thus alone, Vtt return to my shop, 
And all future hopes from extrology drop; 
Henceforth I sliall think it a pitiful trade; 
Mi/ hand surely for conjuring never was made; 
Bat if I could conjure — a very goad cause 
Should work my first spell — it should catch — ft>m 
plaute. 
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JL his farce is an alteration of Ben Jonson's Alchymisi \ 
but it bears about as close a resemblance to that beautiful 
play as a dry and withered stick does to the oak from 
which it was originally cut. The relationship in either 
case cannot be denied, though all the exterior signs of it 
have been utterly annihilated.—" Quantum mutatus ab 
illo." 

The alterations have been made with very little regard 
either to the language or character of the original. There 
may be some excuse for translating Ben Jonson's ancient 
verse into the prose of modern times, inasmuch aB prose is 
the peculiar language of farce, and if a fine comedy must 
of necessity be cut down into an after-piece, such a change 
was requisite — but what apology is there for the additions 
not being in the style of the old play. The patch-work is 
incongruous and monstrous, and is moreover as little in 
keeping with the characters as with the phraseology of the 
original. The injury that has been done to Ben Jonson's 
masterpiece can only be understood by a comparison of 
the two works ; all the nicer traits of character, the admi- 
rable gradations of the plot, have utterly evaporated in 
the alembic of the modern, and left only a dull residium — 
coarse, tasteless, and valueless. 

The character of Abel Drugger, which is here made the* 
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principal feature of the piece, is with Ben Jonsoa nothing 
more than a shadow, that throws out sjore distinctly the 
figures of Face and Subtle, and in proportion as he is 
brought forward, the others suffer in interest and reality. 
The very desigu of the play is turned topsy-turvy ; it is as 
if life should begin with old age, and end with childhood. 
The object of the old poet was to mock the prejudices of 
his age, while the purpose of the modern author is only to 
raise laughter by any extravagance, however foreign to 
the purpose. This is the reason why many of our inferior 
actors, find it much more easy to fill up the light sketches 
of modern ingenuity, than to embody the more perfect 
creations of the older times. 

However fanciful the three principal characters may ap- 
pear, Ben Jonson evidently drew them from real life. Sub- 
tle was most probably intended for Dee, the friend of the 
celebrated Kelly, the most impudent of all impostors. 
This latter was born at Worcester, about the middle of 
the sixteenth century, and he accompanied Dee in his tra-r 
vels abroad, to Germany ; where, for a time, they deceived 
the Emperor Rodolph. Dee fled in time to escape punish- 
ment^^while Kelly, more impudent, or less cunning, re- 
mained behind till the bubble burst, and the Emperor 
found out the fraud ; the Alchymist was thrown into 
prison, whence he endeavoured to escape, but broke his 
leg in the attempt, and died a wretched death in conse- 
quence. Doll has some traits in common with a young 
Pole named Laski, who was the friend and partner of their 
exploits, and who, indeed, played a conspicuous part in all 
their mummeries, 

Abel Drugger is a character of a more general cast ; with 
a few variations, and those chiefly of outward costume, 
Jifs prototype, might be round in tjje present day. The qb- 



ject of pursuit would perhaps be different, but the mind 
would be essentialty the same. It would have been better 
for the general fame of Jonson if he had many such por- 
traits from real life, but he was at all times, more the 
painter of habits than of men, of follies than of passions. 

Francis Gentleman was born in York-street, Dublin, 
the 23d of October, 1728, and received his education in 
that city, where he was schoolfellow with the late Mr. 
Mossop, the tragedian. At the age of fifteen, he obtained 
a lieutenant's commission in the same regiment wherein 
his father was major ; but making an exchange to a new- 
raised company, he was dismissed the service by his regi- 
ment being reduced at the conclusion of the war in 1748. 
On this event he indulged his inclination for the stage, and 
accordingly appeared at Smock Alley Theatre, Dublin, in 
the character of Aboan, in the play of Oroonoko. Not- 
withstanding an unconsequential figure and uncommon 
timidity, he says, he succeeded beyond his most sanguine 
expectations : but having some property, and hearing that 
a legacy had been left him by a relation, he determined to 
come to London, where, it appears, he dissipated the lit- 
tle fortune he possessed. He was then engaged to per- 
form at the theatre in Bath, and remained there some 
time. From thence he went to Edinburgh, and afterwards 
belonged to several companies of actors, at Manchester, 
Liverpool, Chester, and other places. Growing tired of a 
public life, he settled at Mai ton, a market-town about 
twenty miles from York, where he married, and had some 
expectation of being provided for by the Marquis of Gran- 
by, to whom he was recommended by a gentleman who 
had known his father. With this hope he removed to Lon- 
don ; but soon had the mortification to find all his prospects 
•clouded by the sudden death of his patron. In 1770 he 

3 
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Ben Jonson's name, in ev'ry ear of taste, 
Must with respect and countenance be grac'd ; 
No pen the lines of nature better drew, 
No wit or satire- ever higher flew ; 
An early pillar of the English stage, 
His pieces were true pictures of the age ; 
Time-worn they feel impair— yet still must please ; 
Nervous and just, though void of modern ease. 

Fashions, in characters as well as clothes, 
Change, though less oft, as wav'ring fancy flows ; 
Witches and fairies with their midnight train, 
Ho longer revel on the blasted plain % 
Now ev'ry simpleton of Britain's isle, 
At such a fraud as alchyray would smile ; 
Yet being only chaag'd in name and shapes, 
Scarce one in ten the gilded bait escapes. 

Haete to the hall where law is sold like ware, 
How many long-rob'd alchymists ply there ; 
What hopes to gudgeon clients they unfold, 
While empty quibbles turn to solid gold ; 
See swarming quacks ! (so public folly wills) 
Convert to gold their health-destroying pills ; 
Change-alley view — that scene of transmutation, 
That base alchymic bubble of the nation ; 
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ABEL DRUGGKR. 
A brawn jacket and drab breeches, brawn stockings, and green apron. 

SUBTLE. 
Black gown, velvet cap, bek, liirajfr trni 

FACE. 

Fin* duca t Gre y jacket, breeches and stockings.— Second dress.— Cap- 
tain's uniform. 

SIR E. MAMMON. 

Rich old man's.dress. 

KNOWLIFE, 

Fashionable riding drew. 

HEADLONG, 

Fashionable riding dress. 

DOLL TRICKSKT. 

Coloured linen Opera gown, red staff petticoat, white apron, and mob 
cap with red ribbon. 

SUSS RANTIPOUB. 

Morning dress. 
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THE TOBACCONIST, 



ACT I, 
SCENE I.— A Koom, 

Enter Subtle, fallowed by Facie, l.b, 

Sub. Nay, nay, though thy name be Face, and 
thou hadst a face of brass, thou shah not out* 
face me. 

Face. Then must I be unable to handle a most 
excellent subject ; though shame and thee have 
long since parted, I will so anatomize that calf's 
head of thine. 

Sub. Calf's head t Blood of my life, I have a 
mind to mark my resentment in such legible 
characters upon that Tyburn visage of thine, as 
will put thy features in mourning. 

Face. Come op then, see whose stomach will 
bear bruising best ; I'll tickle those pampered 
sides. 

Sub. A poor, ignorant, impertinent, ungrate- 
ful wretch; whose life, to my disgrace be it 
spoken, I have saved — vile emblem of an emp- 
ty cask, much sound, no contents— canst thou 
forget the mouldy crusts, Suffolk cfceeae, ant| 



-lave mat ever marre<i i.ummiin sijiipc, sunrpen- 
cd (hy wit, smoothed ihy tongue, polished thy 
manners, regulated thy features, to make thee 
capable of thriving in life, and this treatment 
my hopeful recompense? 

Face. Not so fast, not so fast, master Glib- 
tongue ; give echo fair play, or I can bring a 
powerful balance on my side, to silence your 
modest worship. 

Sub. With contempt 1 defy thee. 

Face. My tongue shall so buffet thee, that 
thou shall think half Hillin^aratt', ilie seat of thy 
education, let loose about thy ears, and shrink 
back that knave's face of thine like a snail into 
its shell. 

Sub. Mighty fine ! 

Face. Remember St. Giles's, scape-grace, 
where I (bum! thee a complete emblem of po- 
verty, resembling the fruit of a gibbet seven 
years exposed to wind and weather, not a coat 
to thy back, a stocking to thy legs, nor a shoe 
lo thy feet. 

Sub. Very well j go on, sir. 

Face. Did I not find tliec, tatterdemalion, with 
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a beard two inches long, not haying wherewith- 
al to pay a penny barber ; furrowed brows, sunk 
«yes, and chattering teeth, crawling by the doors 
of cook-shops, to feed upon the steam of baked 
ox-heads and 9hins of beef? 

Sub. Tremble, audacious villain, at thy inso- 
lence — fear my rage. 

Face. Did I not put thee into some liking, 
snatch thee from Jane Shore's fate, and when 
thou hadst not as much linen about thee as 
would furnish a tinder-box, did 1 not, like a guar- 
dian genius, bring thee to this house ? 

Sub. Yes, tby master's house ; which, like a 
hungry mastiff, thou wast left to guard, and for 
a single bone, would have let in any thief. 

Face. Did I not enable thee to carry on the 
deceptions of alchymy, fortune-telling, and alge- 
bra ; your minerals, your vegetals, and animals, 
to fleece the credulous vulgar ? have not 1 pro- 
vided you with conjurer's robes, stills, glasses, 
furnaces, coals, and ajl other materials, to carry 
on thy profitable farce? Answer me, knave, 
have I not done all this ? 

Sab. And answer me, miscreant, hast thou not 
thy share of the plunder ? Sirrah, thou art as 
craving and unthankful as a bumbailiff. 

Face. And thou, poltroon, as tricking as a Jew- 
ish stockbroker, or an Old Bailey solicitor. 

Enter Tricksey, l.h. 

Trick. How now, my masters? {In centre.) 
What tantarums are these, I trow ? Yfhy ye 



that viirlel has hii share. 

Sub. Content, so thou art cropped or hanged 
first. 

Trick. Hey-day, hey-day, if you are for thai 
sport, have among ye ; 1 must raise ray voice 
too, then look to it; why, you couple of paltry, 
petulant knaves, can't we comfortably share 
gains, and he quiet? 

Face. Why it is all his fault, Doll. 

Sub. 1 deny it. 

Trick. 'Tis both your faults, you tinder-tem- 
pered knaves; you sputter at one another, and 
yet have as little courage as huuesty ; I know 
your high words and big looks; you spend your 
lungs (o bawl, and strain your limbs to stride, 
without any meaning. 

Sub. Take breath, Doll— lake breath. 

Trick. Take breath ! Ads my life, shake 
hands, live peaceablv. and cheat industriously, 
or tremble at my vengeance ; I'll expose ye— 
get a genteel reward lor apprehending such no- 
torious rogues. 

Sab. Nay but, dear Doll— Doll, the soft- 
Doll, ihe gentle. 
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Trick. No wheedling, Mr. Morose, bat swear. 

Sub. What wouldst thou have me to swear ? 

Trick. To leave idle disputation and high 
words for industry in promoting our common 
cause ; this will best become you. 

Sub. By my hopes, I meant no other ; what I 
said was only to spur him up a little. - 

Trick. Come, come, no more; we want no 
whipping nor spurring ; take hands — no frowns, 
but cordiality ; I proclaim a peace. 

Sub. Which for thy sake, fair mediatrix, I 
will keep religiously. 

Face. And I. 

Trick. I'll have no Frenchified professions, 
fair faces, with designing hearts — for my sake ! 
keep the compact for your own. 

Face. Wench of spirit, we will ; and, as a re* 
ward for thy pains, thou shalt be lady Face, or 
lady Subtle. 

Trick, ftarry, come up, 1 trow— a wonderful 
catch — suppose I should be neither, but of that 
hereafter — is it not near the hour when that 
prince of simplicity, my sweet swain, the tobac- 
conist, is to be here ? 

Sub. It is. Face, be thou in the way, to meet 
and conduct him to an audience. 

Face. Fear not ; I'll play the gudgeon with an 
angler's skill [Exit, r.h. 

Sub. Why, Doll, thou hast almost as many ad- 
mirers as Helen. 

Trick. Admirers! if the frames were not 
gilded, the pictures would be intolerable; as 
for instance— Abel Drugger, whose formality of 
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ror's show-cloth, (0 draw lh tfte gaping crowd; 
mosl of the sheep are penned by thee, and we 
fleece them. 

Trick. Yea, that you do pretty handsomely— 
but of ;il! niv numerous gallants, 1 urn most trou- 
bled wild headlong, the belling, boxing blade; 
and nften fancy 1 Stand in danger of feeling per- 
sonally, by way of joke, the dexterity of his 

Svb. Hush! 1 hear somebody coming — retire 
till fici asioti demands Ihy (jreseoce ; and above 
all, remember the ft? i '■■tied madness ! have taught 
the« lor thy next Interview with Sir Epicure— 
much depends on lhat. 

Trtel. Fear not — he shall think me freshslip- 
ped fmra the region of Moorfieltfe. [Exit. lh. 

Sub. Now tor suitable imjioriiince of look, 
and ess'inlial obscurity of phrase ; by which the 
prudent are sometimes, and the foolish are al- 
ways taken in. 

Re-enler F*f.r, teiI/i Aiiel Drixjof.h., n.H. 

Face. There he is— the wot.der of the world 
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—past, present, and to come, are as familiar to 
him as thou art with thy own face ; there's not 
a fixed planet, nor even a wandering star, beyond 
his knowledge. (Apart, to Drug.) 

Drug. Mayhap so — then he must have a pow- 
er of acquaintances — I should not remember 
half <tf them. (Avart, to Face.) 

face. You ! — comparisons are — -but mum — he 
turns upon us. (Apart, to Drug.) 

Sub. So, friend, thy name is Abel Drugger. 

Drug. Yes, sir. 

Sub. And thou art a vender of tobacco. 

Drug. True, sir. 

Sub. Free of the grocers. 

Drug. Ay, an it please you. 

Sub. Thou art lucky — a good star reigned at 
thy birth. , 

Face. Mind that, little Nab. (Apart, to Drug.) 

Drug. I hope it was a north star — they say 
that's luckiest now. 

Sub. Thou hast an illustrious set of features. 

Drug. Yes, very lustrous — mother used to 
call me her bright baby Abel. 

Sub. Well — how for business — what wouldst 
thou have with me ? 

Drug. This, an please your wise worship — I 
am a young beginner, and am building a new 
shop, if it likes your reverence — it is just at the 
corner of a street— here's the plot on't ; and I 
would know, by art, sir, of your venerableship, 
which way 1 should make my door by necro- 
mancy, and where to place my boxes, where my 
shelves, and where my pots — I should be glad to 

3 



{Apart, to Drug.) Duel or, 1 his is my intend ; his 
name is Abel— a very honest fellow. 

Drug. Yes, very honest. 

Face. And no goldsmith.(3) 

Drug. No, no goldsmith. 

Sub. And, as I have already hinled, very for- 
tuuate — at which allow me to rejoice — soft — 
metaposcopy informs me that your chesnut, or 
olive-coloured hair,docs never fail ; besides, your 
long cars promise extremely well — you were 
bom on a Wednesday. 

Drug. Good ridiv — by uiv truly, and so I was. 

Face. Is not this astonishing 3 (Jpart, to Abel.) 

Sub. The thumb ill chiromancy we give to 
Venus, the fore finger to Jove, the midst to Sa- 
lurn, (he ring to Sol, the least to Mercury. 

{While Subtle is examining Vruggcr's Jingers, 
he steals off' a ring.) 

{[) Recommended. 

(2) Subtle plays upon liie wutd angel, which he takes 
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Drug. Nay, an you give them all away, I 
shall have none for myself. 

Face. Is not this strange ? (Apart, to Drug.) 

Drug. Yes, truly, very strange. 

(Missing his ring.) 

Sub. Now for attention — this is thy house. 

Drug. Yes, sir. 

Sub. And these are your two sides. 

Drug. So they are indeed, sir. 

Sub. Mark me then — make your door here 
in the south, your broad-side west, and to 
the east side of your shop write in fair gol- 
den letters these words, Mathlai, tarmael, ba- 
raborat. 

Drug. Matlay, turnmill, boreabrat — what may 
that be in English, an it like your wise wor- 
ship ? 

Face. Mum there ; plain English would ruin 
all. (Aside to Sub.) 

Sub. Upon the north side inscribe Thael, ve- 
lil, thiel. 

Drug- Rael, velil, thiel. 

Sub. Those are the names of such mercurial 
spirits as fright flies from boxes, cobwebs from 
shelves, and vermin from thy cupboards. 

Drug. I pray you, sir, write down these charms, 
for I have but a sieve-like memory — all runs 
through. 

Sub. Fear not ; I'll strengthen thy recollection, 
and give thee, for I like thy countenance, such 
other assistance as will make thee stand a fair 
chance to possess that source of boundless rich- 
es, the philosopher's stone. 



that happened some time since — see if he can 

tell. {Apart, to Drug.) 

Drug. I'll do't. {Apart, to Face.) With your 
worship's good favour, I would ask what hap- 
pened to me last Mar tin mass-day was twelve- 
month, at night ? 

Sub. 1 see thou donbi'st my skill— but I'll in- 
dulge thee. Aries, Taurus, Virgo, Sagittarius, 
Capri mm us, whisper in my ear the event I am 
questioned upon. 

Drug. Are all these brother conjurers he's 
talking to ? {Apart, to fact.) 

Sub. Thou never wast at a tavern in thy life 
but on the evening thou hast mentioned. 

Drug. Truth, am) no more 1 was not 

Sub. There yon were so sick — 

Drug. What, can you tell that too J — Ay. we 
had been out shooting water-wagtails and 1 had 
gotten a rare stomach — so eating a piece of fat 
ram mutton for supper, it lay heavy on my 
-stomach, and my head did so ache, — 

Face. And Nab having no head 

Drug. No, do head. 

Sub. Yon were obliged to be carried home, 
where a good old woman 

Drug. Yes, faitb, she cured me with *odden 
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ale, and pellitory o'th' wall — it cost me but two- 
pence. 

Face. Wonderful cheap. 

Drug. But I had another sickness, worse than 
the ram mutton. 

Sub. That too I know ; it was grief at being 
sessed eighteen pence for the water-works. 

Drug. As I am a true man, and so it was— ay, 
it had like to have cost me my life — 'twas done 
in perfect spite. 

Sub. Nay, thy very hair fell off. 

Drug. Ay, and it has never curled since. — 
Every syllable true, as I stand here, captain 
Face — I'll give him a crown. (Apart, to Face.} 

Face. What ? (Apart, to Drug.) 

Drug. Yes, I'll give him a crown. 

(Apart, to Face.) 

Face. A crown ! I blush to think of it : what, 
after consulting so many stars, and obtaining 
such marks^JIfgood fortune, put the doctor off 
with a less fee than you must give for a petty- 
fogging lawyer's letter — oh ! shame, shame ! 
what gold hast thou about thee ? (Apart, to Drug.) 

Drug. A two guinea piece, which was left me 
by my grandmother ; and I would fain leave it 
to my grandchild. (Apart, to Face.) 

Face. Pshaw, pshaw — give it to the doctor — 
nay, pause not, man — and the next visit make it 
ten — is it not a cheap purchase of ten times ten 
millions ? — Mind that, Nab. (Apart, to Drug.) 

Drug. Well, friend, captain, since you desire 
it — but sha'n't I ask him for any change ? 

(Apart, to Face.) 
3 * 



. t 



and cross out my ill days ; that 1 may neither 
buy nor sell, nor trust upon them. 

Face. 1 promise this shall be done against the 
afternoon. 

Sub. It shall — moreover, I will mark out a dis- 
position of thy shelves, devise a sign, with other 
matters that may serve thee. 

Face. Rejoice, Nab, thou art in high favour 
with the doctor. 

Drug. 1 humbly thank your grace, and if your 
reverence comes near Pye-cornqg,*you shall be 
welcome to some of my best Oroonoko, Virginia, 
long-cut, short-cut, saffron, shag, or — your con- 
jure rship's most humble servant. [Exit r.h. 

Face. Ha, ha, ha ! thus grist flows into our 
mill — what think you of this tame pigeon? 

Sub. An excellent subject for imposition, and 
»juite ripe for plucking; the stock is indebted to 
thee for bringing him to hand— at his next visit, 
Doll shall ply him on another side, in the char- 
acter of a rich widow — I must in and prepare 

(1) In the ancient almanacks, the unlucky days were 
distinguished by a mark of reprobation» 
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myself for Sir Epicure Mammon ; do thou slip 
oq the laboratory disguise, and watch bis coming 
to the door. [Exeunt, Sub. l.h. Face, r.h. 

END OF ACT I. 



ACT II. 
SCENE L— A Room. 



Enter Sir Epicure Mammon, r.h. meeting Face, ljt. 

dressed as a servant. 

Sir E, Well, my Zephyrus, do we succeed ? 
Is our day come ? Blushes the bolt's head ?(1) 

Face. Even with a virgin glow. 

Sir E. Excellent; Now then, Lungs, (2) all 
my care must be where to get stuff enough for 
transmutation. 

Face. Your worship must buy the metal co- 
vering from the roofs of churches. 

Sir E. Thou say'st well ; and instead thereof 
place thatch; thatch will sit lighter on their 
rafters. Well, after this day, all that art can 

(1) A long, strait-necked glass vessel or receiver, gradu- 
ally rising to a conical figure. 

(2) Lungs was a term of art, for the under operators in 
chemistry, whose business principally was to take care 
of the fire. 
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face, l thank you sir; I have indeed blown 
hard for your worship. 

Sir E. And thou shalt have reward ; a ton of 
gold shall pay thee ; the largest bell our island 
can afford Til change into that glorious metal, 
so may'st thou ring thy noble fortune. — Where's 
thy master ? 

Face. Within, sir, at his prayers for the suc- 
cess of our great projection. 

Sir E. Good soul, to pray so much and toil so 
hard for my emolument. Thou, Lungs, when I 
have got thee into flesh a little, shalt be my kis- 
ler aga, the keeper of my wanton nymphs, more 
fair than those who tripped the Cyprian grove. 

Face. Hold, sir, not a profane word — for see 
the pious doctor comes. [Exit, l.h. 

Enter Subtle, l.h. 

Sir E. Good morrow, father. 

Sub. Gentle son, good morrow — but where- 
fore here so soon ? I fear me vou are covetous, 
and wish possession of the stone for carnal appe- 
tite ; take heed you do not throw the near hand 
blessing from you with ungoverned haste ; I 
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should be sorry to see my labours, now on the 
point of perfection, not prosper where my ho- 
nest love has placed them : as they have been 
meant for public good, for pious uses, and mere 
charity — shouldst thou pursue ought else, a curse 
will follow thy deceitful ways. 

Sir E. I know it, venerable sir — you shall 
not need to fear me — I will be charity itself; 
there shall not be an empty stomach, or a thread- 
bare coat in the nation ; I will build churches, 
endow hospitals, and make lean curates plump 
as fat metropolitans ; I will give such premiums 
for virtue, that vice shall be ashamed to show 
its face ; all arts, all sciences, shall thrive be- 
neath my smile, and every comfort of life lie 
open to every hand ; while temperance and doing 
good, to me, shall be the highest luxury. 

Sub. Fairly spoken, if sincerity gives value to 
thy words. — Ulen, (1) look well to the regis- 
ter, (2) and let your heat lessen by degrees to 
the aludels. (3) 

{Calls off to Face, within l.h.) 

Face, I shall, sir. 

{1) The allusion is to Ulen Spiegal, the hero of a Ger- 
man jest book, which was very popular, and translated in- 
to French and English, at a very early period. His name, 
however, elegantly translated by our ancestors) into How- 
leyglass, was familiarly used by them for a witty knave, a 
trickster, 

(2) So they call the iron plate or slider, which on being 
pushed forward increases the heat of the fire in small chim- 
mes, by accelerating the current of air. 

(3; Subliming pots, without bottoms, fitted into each 
without luting. 



Face. The ground Idnck, sir. 

Sir E. Th;il's your crow's head. 

5u6. He noi too forward, son — fhe process then 
was right. 

Face. Yes, by the token, sir ; the retort broke, 
and what was saved waa put into Hie pellicane. 
and sealed with Hermes* seal. (1) 

Sub. I think '(was so; we should now have 
fresh amalgams; lint 1 care not; let him e~en 

Face. Our knight must have the other squeeze. 
(Aside, to Sub.) I would not you should let any 
die now, if I might counsel, sir, for luck's sake 
to the rest. 

Sir E. Lungs, thou art right; now our bar- 
Test is at h;tm!. why should it want the ripening ? 

Face. Nay, I know it, sir ; I have seen the ill 
fortune ;■ — what are some sin ounces of fresh 
materials ? 

Sir E. What no more? a very trifle — good 
-ir, what shall I give him? (Apart to Subtle.) 
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Sub. Some twenty pounds, or you may make 
irfive and twenty. 

Sir E. There is my purse with thirty ; I shall 
have as many tons e're night. 

Sub. Well snapped, gudgeon. (Aside.) This 
needed not, but you will have it so— now must 
I set the oil of luna, and the philosopher's vine- 
gar in kemia — Ulen, go thou for the amalgama 
— son, your leave awhile. [Exit, l.h. 

Sir E. Lungs, where's my lovely dame, my 
Cyprian queen : might I not, by thy good help, 
bask for a moment in the sunshine of her eye ? 
— here's money for the pains thou tak'st to serve, 
me. (Gives Face money.) 

Face. I am your slave — I'll send her to your 
wish. [Exi^ l.h. 

Sir E. Sure every smiling planet reigned at 
thy birth, Sir Epicure, to mark thee out the 
eldest favourite of fortune : — but she comes. 

Enter Tricksey, l.h. 

Allow me, madam, to offer up my vows with 
rapture at the shrine of your charms. 

Trick. The vows of men, Sir Epicure, are 
false. 

Sir E. Mine fair dame, as true as alchemy, 
and rich as the philosopher's stone, which I am 
shortly to possess : suffer this ring to sparkle 
with added lustre upon that finger, whose deli- 
cate proportion not Phidias nor Praxiteles, were 
they alive again, with art sculptorian could de- 
scribe. 
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% ambassador of sin, and to 
me not — emblem of* vice, I've found thee. 

Sir E. Found me ; I didn't know that I 1 
lost. 

Trick. Thy eyes are blind, thy tongue lict 
tious, thy limbs disordered. 

Sir E. How she stares ! (Asidt 

Trick. Thou walking volcano, thou embodie 
lever, go lay thee in the winter's frozen laj 
and let him weep snow on thee to allay th} 
raging heat. 

Sir E. Mad as a March hare — would I were 
out of the house ? (Aside.) 

Trick. Thy cousins, Etna and Vesuvius, vo- 
mit not combustibles more destructive than are 
winged on thy infectious breath — come, if thou 
hast courage, I'll lead the way from off this sky- 
crowned rock, and headlong plunge into yon 
roaring deep — thou tremblest — guilt makes a 
coward of thee, and thou must remain a prey 
to self-consuming flames; while white-winged 
doves wait to bear me to the fields of bliss, 
were such as thou can never, never, never come. 
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Re-enter Face, l.h. 

Face. What's the matter ? How did you work 
er to this ? 

Sir E. Nay, 1 know not, Lungs, unless by ask- 
ttg a civil salute. 

Face Ah, there it is — knew you not her ten- 
[er brain ? once hurt by love and matchless mo- 
lesty, dear good lady. 

Sir E. Right Lungs ; coax her, Lungs. 

Trick. Nay, shepherds, cease your melting 
(trains, they are all in vain — 1 have no heart to 
jive — 'twas stolen long since — what, do you al- 
;er notes and looks so soon ? — worse than the 
raven's discord — black as the brow of bight ; oh, 
jrou can quickly change — but I defy you all- 
Tor at my beck ten thousand spirits wait, to whom 
this nether globe, with all its load of sins, would 
be but a sportive toy, to bandy through un- 
bounded regions of the trackless air. 

Face. It is all over, we shall never lay her 
now : and, if the old man should hear her, we 
should be all undone — hark, was not that his 
footstep ? — Move off, Doll. {Aside to Trick.) 
Trick. The shade of Yarico has sent a card, 
and would attend my rout this night — will ye 
join this insubstantial meeting of visitants from 
the other world? Man of flesh, thou art too 
gross; throw off mortality, and take a frisk 
amongst us. [Extt, l.h. 

Sub. (Within, l.h.) What profane noise is 
here? 



^ayTgood dear father, there was no 

dishonest purpose. 

Sub. Nay, tell not me, I knew it ere I saw ; 
our great work hath stood still these ten mi- 
nutes, and all our lesser works gone back — this 
will retard our happy views a month at least, if 
not — (.# loud crack and noise from l.h.) 

Sir E. Mercy on us ! what dreadful noise is 
that ? 

Re-enter Face, l.h.s.e. 

Face. Oh, sir, we are all defeated, ail the 
works are flown in fumo. [Exit Subtle, l.h.u.e. 

Sir E. Oh, Lungs ! what nothing saved ? 

Face. I fear nothing worth mention ; yet the 
doctor, good soul, is gone to see — charity — cha- 
rity, he says, may work a wonderful effect. 

Sir E. I will do any thing — I will do all. 

Face. Well, sir, for the present, suppose you 
bring one hundred to Bethlem, for those who 
have lost their wits ; one hundred for the Mag- 
dalen, as sin of that kind has been your fault, 
and leave the sums to the disposal of our doc- 
tor : such marks of your contrition, and his 
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prayers, may give a fresh process desirable ef- 
fect. 

Sir E. Thanks, Lungs, for thy advice ; I doubt 
not it will speed, therefore the cash I will pre- 
pare — and henceforth be cautious of crack- 
brained beauty. [Exit r.h. 

Sub. (peeps in.) What, is the lump of knight- 
ly flesh departed, Face ? 

Face. Yes, and with a heavy heart, but not 
quite hopeless. 

Re-enter Subtle, l.h.s.e. 

Sub. Right, thou play'st him to a hair — hark ! 
I hear approaching steps. [Exit Face, l.h.] How 
often do the worldly wise, happy in their ima- 
gined policy, fool away substantial possessions 
pursuing shadows ! 

Re-enter Face, with Miss Rantifole, r.h. 

Face. There, madam, is the gentleman I pre* 
sume you want. 

Miss R. Well, Mr. Conjuror, as 1 am told you. 
are very intimate with the stars, I am inclined 
for a little conversation with you ; and that we 
may better understand one another — there are a 
few guineas. 

Sub. Give me leave, madam, as I see the 
charms of your person, though with the dim 
eyes of age, to inquire into the beauties of your 
pocket; as thence perhaps we may properly 
estimate the violent attachment of your nume* 
rous admirers. 
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Miss R. What, fortune you mean ? that, sir, I 
am not ashamed to explain, having had these 
twelvemonths past, by the will of my good old 
grandfather, twenty thousand pounds at my own 
disposal. 

Face. Nay, madam, it is not at all wonderful 
that you should have an admirer for every thou- 
sand— -besides being at your own disposal, the 
fatigue and danger of a trip to Scotland are ren- 
dered unnecessary. 

Miss R. True, sir — at the age of sixteen 1 
was a iond, foolish, credulous creature, and 
thought of nothing but flames, darts, constancy, 
and dying — if a young fellow looked but grave 
— heigho ! I pitied him ; but now, as Lady Fan- 
ny Flirtem says, if an army of lovers was before 
me, with pistols at their ears, daggers at their 
breasts, running nooses round their necks, or 
poison at their mouths, I could look on with the 
most immoveable composure, the true unfeeling, 
fashionable indifference. 

Face. This is rather philosophical than hu- 
mane. 

Miss R. Humane, ha, ha, ha ! and pray what 
have fine ladies to do with humanity ? — though 
there is a young baronet in my train, who could 
occasion some flutter here, if he was a little 
more polished ; but the teasing creature is so 
pettish, and so jealous, and so grave, and so wise 
— pray, Mr. Conjuror, could not you put him 
under the influence of some fashionable star ? — 
I'll send him to see you — a little more taste, and 
lessen his gravity ; — after I have had my fling. 
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seen all the world, heard all the pretty things 
that can he said, fretted a score of lovers to death, 
and am on the brink of becoming an old maid, 
perhaps I may sink into a domestic animal. — But 
you must excuse my abrupt departure ; I have a 
dozen friendly pop visits to make in less than an 
hour, and would not miss one for the universe. 

[Exit, R.H. 

Sub. Truly, a volatile sprig of flirtation — but 

me thinks I hear Abel's voice. — [Exit Face, l.h.] 

— Now gravity and absence, wrap me round in 

thy deceptive robe. 

Enter Abel Drugger, r.h. 

Well, master Tobacconist. 

Drug. I have brought your worship a taste of 
right Oroonoko— or, if that's too mild — 

Sub. This, as a mark of thy honest regard will 
do. 

Drug. I wish his honour, Captain Face, had 
been here ; I have not half the dacity to speak 
as when he is by. 

Sub. Why not, my honest friend ? a just cause 
may always speak openly ; but excuse me, re- 
flection calls, and I must leave this world awhile. 

Drug. Leave this world awhile— and yet he 
stands just where he did ; but he's amongst the 
stars, and taking a thousand miles at a jump ; 
why, these conjurors are — 
4 * 
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:S'»6. How now! what mates, what baiards(l) 
have we here? 

Face. 1 thought ho would be furious — a piece 
of gnld iu soften him- {Apart to Drug.) 

Drug. What, another? {Apart to Face.) 

Face. Ay, ay, what mar the sheen for a half- 
penny worth of tar? — come, I'll give it the doc- 
tor. — {Apart to ZJrug.) — Now thy business. 

Drug. About a sign, sir. 

Face. Aye, a good, lucky, thriving sign, doc- 
tor. 

Sub. I have been thinking for his service— I 
will have none that's stale or common. A towns- 
man born in Taurus gives the bull, or the bull's 
bead — in Aries, the ram — both poor devices; 
no, let me form bis name inlo tome mystic char- 
acter, whose radii, striking (| ]C senses of each 
passer by, shall with a virtual influence breed 
affections which may result upon the party that 
owns it. 

(1) Alluding lo Hid proverb— " As bold as blind Boiard." 
-■fhui- Chaucer: 

" Yc bee as hold ns is Bayardt the blutd 
Tlial blunrltiTik linlh. it ml peril caeielU hoi*." 
Baianlu is the hotse of Kinaldo, in Atiostn. 
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Face. Mark that, Nab. 

Sub. He shall have a hell, that's Abel. 

Drug. Abel. 

Sub. And by it standing one, whose name is 
Dee, in a rug gown. 

Drug. A rug gown. 

Sub. D and rug, you know, make Drug. 

Face, Excellent 

Sub. And right against him, a dog snarling err. 

Drug. Err, Abel Drugger — he, he, he ! why, 
that's my name. 

Sub. These emblems, thus conjoined, form a 
lucky sign with mystery and hieroglyphic. 

Face. Why, Abel, thou art made. 

Drug. I do humbly thank his worship. 

Face. Six more such legs will not do it ; thy 
word is passed to bring a piece of damask. 

Drug. Yes, sir — but I have another thing I 
would impart. 

Sub. Out with it, friend. 

Drug. There visits near me a rich young 
widow. 

Face. A bona roba. 

Drug. Ay, rona boba, but nineteen at the most 

Sub. She whom thou mentionest is now in my 
study, casting a figure — I know her to be the 
same — tall. 

Drug. Yes, an like your worship, she makes 
a parfit mushroom of me. 

Sub. Ohesnut hair — leering eye. 

Drug. Very leering eye — your worship has 
her to a T. 

Sub. I tell thee she is within ,* I'll work in thy 



* ucc i 3 shaw, hang 1 costs, when a rich widow's 
in the rase. — (Apart to Drug.) — And he will 
furnish you also, grave sir, with one of the rich- 
est suits of damask he can procure. 

Sub. Such men are worthy fortune's smiles — 
Til send the widow. [Exit, l.h. 

Face Til follow, and keep the doctor warm 
in thy interest, little Nab. [Exit, l.h. 

Drug. Let me see what these conjurations 
will cost me — a two guinea piece, my ring a 
pound of tobacco, then a hogshead ; besides a 
suit of damask, and wedding charges into the 
bargain — why, altogether can't come to less 
than — oh, here she is — what a charming figure 
1o stand behind a counter — I'll warrant she'll 
sell twice as much as me ; my shop will be the 
meeting-place of gallants, 

Re-enter Tricksey, l.h. 

Trick. Oh, Mr. Tobacconist, your servant. 

Drug. How softly her mouth opens, as if her 
lips were afraid to part ; and then it shuts, as if 
they were glad to meet. (Aside.) 

Trick. The charming creature is wrapped up 
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in meditation ; what can that wise set of features 
be engaged upon ! (Aside.) 

Drug. How softly spoken ! one to my mind 
exactly — my head won't bear much noise.— 
(Aside.) — Oh, who would have thought to have 
seen you here? but they say mountains will 
meet. 

Trick. Yes, sir, things little expected will 
happen — 1 never thought of losing my dear hus- 
band so soon, he was the be— be— best creature- 
Drug. D— d — don't cry ; for I am so tender 
hearted, I can't see any body cry but I must cry 
too. 

Trick. I shall esteem you the more. 

Drug. Esteem — now you talk that way, have 
you thought any more about our wedding ? 

Trick. Good sir, 'tis not for me to think in 
such a case ; I must obey my fate, what the stars 
say — 

Drug. Why I never knew the stars said any 
thing. 

Trick. Oh, but they denote most certainly — 
if we come together, 'tis they must do it. 

Drug. Say you so ? then I'll go in and ask the 
doctor how and about it — he'll tell me any thing 
in the stars, or in the sun, or moon, or any where 
else. 

Trick. He is indeed a wonderful man, and a 
most valuable friend. 

Drug. Well, I'll go — now have I a good mind 
to ask a kiss — but 1 can't reach, and mayhap she 
may be ashamed to stoop before marriage— so 
I'll stay a bit. [Aside, and exit, l.h. 



Head. How now, my buxom widow here? 
that's more than I thought for — tip us thy hand 
— I came to tell this here doctor what a rare 
scholar I am ; I can almost quarrel with any body 
now — when he has made me perfect in the 
cross-buttock and brain blow, I shall not fear the 
best ho that stands in shoe of leather. 

Trick. Excellent; I love a man of spirit. 

Head. Spirit to the back-bone : I never die 
dunghill — always game — I had a damned fine 
tussle in the Park just now. 

Trick. Was it high fun ? 

Head. Rare rig ! It would have made you burst 
your sides with laughing ; you shall hear the 
whole affair. 

Trick. Pray do ; I love a bit of mischief vastly. 

Head. Why, you must know, my girl of fire, 
as I was coming at a good spanking rate, from 
St. James's cockpit, what should I meet, in the 
flagged passage of Spring-garden, but a queer 
sort of a half gentleman, arm under arm, with a 
damned, rum, waddling wife, as I afterwards 
found she was, 
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Trick. Going, I suppose, to take a matrimoni- 
al walk in the Park — vulgar creatures, antedilu- 
vian wretches ! 

Head, You have hit it — as I brushed by with 
my arms a kimbo, this elbow went plump into 
madam's bread-basket ; she staggered ; the hus- 
band put on a fighting face, and cries a What's 
that for ?"— •" What's that to you V 9 said I.— 44 It 
is to me," says he. — " You lie," says I. — 44 You 
are an impudent blockhead," says he.— 44 You 
are a ragamuffin," says I, " and take that,"— 
giving him a tip across the cheek — into the 
Park we went — a ring was made, and as pretty 
a set-to we had, for about five minutes, as any 
one would wish to see ; till giving him a plump 
of the jaw, which broke two of his grinders, he 
sickened, so gave up : then we shook hands and 
made friends. 

Trick. Droll and pleasant to the last degree ; 
ha, ha, ha! 

Head. Oh ! but I should have told you a merry 
affair that happened yesterday. After knocking 
off six bottles of Madeira, hand to fist — Lord 
Graceless — a damned honest fellow, and myself, 
matched our nags from Windsor to London, the 
peer laying sixty guineas to forty : — well, off 
we set, and maintained a devilish deep rate till 
we came to Turnham-green, where the sport 
began ; as we were tugging for the lead, whip 
and spur, I bolted a blind beggar into the ditch ; 
in less than ten seconds his lordship flew over 
an old woman, riding upon an ass between two 
milk-pails ; such a scene, ha, ha, ha ! would have 
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Jfratf. Yes, yes, widow, I touched tlie spank- 
ers, the yellow boys, and intend to lay 'em out 
in ii present for you. When we are married, it" 
any man does but squint at you, I'll plump and 
rib him. 

Re-enter Subtle, Face, and Abi.l Drugger, l.h. 

Mr. Doctor, I have been telling- my widow here 
oi'tbe prettiest hniisJiiir-m.iteh — 

Face. Mind that, Nab— speak to Mm— I'll 
second you. [Apart In Drugger.) 

Drug. Will you? then Til do't.— {Apart " 
Face.} — Your widow 1 — mayhap not. 

Head. Mayhap ay — and ii' I bear any more ol 
your haps, lookye, d'ye see, I'll give you a douce 
o'lh 1 chaps, mind that. 

Drug. And ii' you do, you may fret as good 
you bring, for all your lighting face. 

Trick. Nay, icmid gentlemen, don't light on 
my account; — I'll please you both, if I can. 

Head. You — no, no, little buxom, only a 
knocks for love, to see who's the best man, that'* 
all — will you strip ? 
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Drug. As soon as yourself. 

Head. Now then come on, little tickle-pitcher. 

Drug. I am at thee, bully bluff. 

[Fights him off, r.h. 

Face. Bravely done, my Hector of Troy, thou 
art victorious as Alexander, and shalt be crown- 
ed with tobacco instead of laurel ; take thy fair 
widow, retire and compose thyself. 

Drug. Master captain, I can feeze (1) tightly, 
when I see occasion. 

[Exit with Tricksey, and Face, l.h. 

Enter Knowlife, r.h. with Constables. 

Know. Come, walk in gentlemen, we'll clear 
this nest of hornets. 

Re-enter Face, l.h. 

Face. How, my master returned ! cursed 
chance ! then we are all undone — not a loophole 
to escape. (Aside.) 

Know. Hey-day! what, my faithful Jeremy 
metamorphosed into an officercial appearance ? 

Face. Only an innocent frolic — -if I had known 
your honour — 

Know. Ay, ay, if you had known I was com- 
ing y° u would have been better prepared, I 
doubt it not — why, hang-dog, what villainous 
work have you been making of this house dur- 
ing my absence ?— no prevarication — I have 

(1) Feisty means to beat, to chastise, to humble. 
5 



Sir E. A feather-headed puppy had like 
run me over, and was within a hairs breadth of 
tumbling me neck and heels down the whole 
flight oi' stairs — but here it is, m y alrliwniM, 
here Hre the means ftf reparation ; one hundred 
pounds for Betlilem, as much for the Magdalen, 
besides fifty to purchase fresh amalgama. 

Know. What pud'ed-up bladder M lolly have 
We here ? 

Sir K. I am a knight, and niv iildiymist there 
is to make me a knight of gold. 

Know. Leave my house. 

Sir E. Your bouse ? 

Know. Yes, mine, sir — no lug looks, nr I shall 
convince you of the property in a very dis- 
agreeable manner. 

Sir E. Oons, if tliis he the case, I'll never 
trust the stars agniu, and every man that speaks 
a hard word, in my mind shall be a cheat — 
ivhcre's Mexico? — where'* Pern! [Exit, r.h. 

Know, Nnw, culprits, what defence can you 

Face. To he short, sir, having a mind above 
servitude, and talents to try a push in life, I was 
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resolved to make the most of jour absence ; the 

Erospect was very fair, but the fabric of my 
opes, like a house of cards, is levelled by a 
single puff: however, having little to risk, I 
have only lost expectation ; and having been 
guilty of no breach of trust respecting you, im- 
agine myself tolerably safe from prosecution. 
Know. Mighty well, evasive sir. 
Sub. As for me, sir, at whom you look with 
an Inquisitive eye, being as low as the blind 
goddess could lay me, I was ready to snatch at 
any means of amending painful circumstances— 
you will say, why turn impostor? — Look through 
the various classes of life, and you will see how 
many who hold high heads, with fair outsides, 
pursue worse practices ; — you may style me a 
knave, but since I have taken care not to be a 
poor one, I shall draw that respect and safety 
from well-lined pockets, which pennyless, shame- 
faced honesty could never have obtained. 

Re-enter Abel Drugger and Tricksey, l.h. 

Drug, Master captain, and master doctor, I 
have settled the whole affair — the widow here 
loves me like any thing. 

Know. What unfeather'd cuckoo art thou ? 

Drug. Cuckoo in your teeth ; I gave one a 
trimming just now; and if you jaw much, may- 
hap you may come in for your share — nay, you 
need not squint so at this lady ; she is a rich 
widow, and is to be my wife. 

Know. A rich widow ! ha, ha, ha ! thou art 



frug. me widow his ch? 
tain his butler, and our wis 
— a pretty kettle of fish I h; 
escaping the marriage no< 
however. 

Well, left thus alone, PI 
And all future hopes fro 
Henceforth I shall think 
My head surely for conju 
But if I could conjure — 
Should work my first sp 
your applause. 
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OXUERRY'S EDITION 



Clir JirU> EuuUsli Drama. 



' ELLS & LILLY, (Boston) have commenced 
reprinting a Scries of Plays lliat are now publish- 
ing in London, and known as Ojlberrv's Edition, 
which is the only one ever published containing 
[he stage business, and directions for correct per- 
formance of plays. 

(CJ- A Number it published every Saturday. 
Price to Subscribers, — each flay 25 ccnti — each 
mtlo'drame or farce, 20 cents. 



Extract from Ihe Engliih PutlwAfrj' Pmtptelui. 

[T '3 intended in (his Publication to comprise Ihe most 

lat Theatrical Pieces of every description, and to ■ 

9 of Diaintilie Literature and the ProfeEsori of lbs Stage, 

Willi n itaudard ami portable e<litioo #f the English Dra- 

Uigei) in a style of novelty nod excellence unknown to 

fold selections of a coniijnratife nature bj which Ihii 

moth has been preceded. TVni ta eipatiate upon (he glaring 

irs, of inadvertence or dciign, by which the bm wotts at 

uadegrttd*d) Lhe present attempt lo correct fniswke, 

incy, and tuppljr omission, will be coupled Willi 

b leaturo* of utility a* it is, peik»]», in lb* power of il 



" Every Play, Farce, Melo-drome, or Opera, will be printed 
from its respective official copy. The exact time that each act 
takes in representation will be correctly stated. Parties who 
wish to leave the Theatre at the end of the play may thus order 
their carriages to an exact hour, 

" The sides of entrance and exit will be carefully noted ; and 
the Stag eplot, or disposition of the characters, given, upon 
every change, in a form of perfect originality, and luminous in- 
formation. Such an addendum must prove of incomparable 
value to provincial performers, by whom the business of the 
scene is at all times a matter of laborious attainment, and can 
thus alone be rendered an object of easy and authentic acqui- 
sition. 

" Obscure passages in the earliest Poets will be clearly ex- 
plained, the predominant Costume correctly described, and a 
critical Estimate affixed to every Production, of its literary and 
dramatic pretensions. 

"The Superintendence of this publication will be assumed 
by W. OXBERRY, of the. Tlitatre Royal, Drury Lane, assist- 
ed, in the editorial department, by public Writers of acute ob- 
servation, and erudite research. Under such auspices, the 
New English Drama will be fully entitled, it is hoped, to 
that Approbation and Encouragement, which no endeavour or 
expense shall be spared to procure and enlarge." 




This book should be returned to 
the Library on or before the last date 
stamped below. 

A fine of five cents a day is incurred 
by retaining it beyond the specified 
time. 

Please return promptly. 
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